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The Tale of a Kite.
Little Johnny Suiumerville

Made a pretty kite,
Made it out of paper red, .,

Quite brilliant sight. v

Said his little brother, Tom,
"I will make tho tail; . J

I've some nice green paper here .

That will make it sail." ,'
Boon the tail was nicely made,

Johnny bought a strinjr;
Up the kite went in the air, '

.

Swift as anything.

Johnny held the string at first,
Tom soon cried, "Let me!"

'Then both wanted it at once,
Angry as could bo.

Loudly laughed the wind at this
Laughed a meaning laugh,

Whispered slyly to the wires
Of the telegraph.

Soon the kite was tangled fast
On the wires; no more '

TFo speed upward like a bird,
And as gayly soar.

Said the wind, "We've servei them
right!

Quarrels should not be."
."Said the telegraph, "Perhaps

Next time they'll agree."
Geurit Smitxx.

Voting Me i lluinoM.
One groat cause of tho failure

of young men in business is lack of
They are pnono to nook

outside investments. Tho cause of
many a surprising failure lies in so do-

ing. Every dollar .of capital nnd
credit, every business thought, should
bo concentrated in tho one business
upon which a man has ombarked, He
phould never scatter his shot. It is a
poor businoss which will not yield bet-
ter returns for increased capital than
nny outsido investment, jxo man or
tet of men or corporation can manage
a business man's capital as well as he
can manage it himself. The rule "Do
not put all your eggs in one basket,"
does not apply to 41 man's life-wor- k.

Put all your eggs in oao basket, and
then watch that basket, is tho true
doctrine the most valuable rule of
all. Whilo business of all kinds has
gone, and is dill .going .rapidly, inlo
a few vast concerns, it is nevertheless
demonstrated every dayithat genuine
ability, interested in the profits, is not
only valuable but indispcnsible to
their successful operation. Through
corporations whoso shares are sold
daily upon tho market;. through part-
nerships that find It nocessary to inter-
cut their ablest workers; through mer-
chants who can manage their vast enter-
prises successfully only by interesting
exceptional ability; in every quarter
of the business world, avenues greater
in number, wider in extent, easier of
access than ever before existed, stand
open to the sober, frugal, energetic,
and able mechanic, to the scientifically
educated youth, to the office boy, and
to the clerk avenues through which
they can reap greater successes than
were ever before within the reach of
these classes iin the history of the
world. When, therefore, the young

'man, in any position or in any busi-
ness, explain ;and complains that he

.'has not opportunity to prove his abil- -'

ity and to rise to partnership, the old
answer suffices:

'.Tlx? fault, der nrutui. U notin our itars,
lliut in ourselves, that we are underlines.

A ndrew Carnegie.

A Good 'Catch.
'Our little scientists are 'beginning
arly. But we .hope as their

studies gw on they will learn
rrtoro and more tthat the best way to
find out all about Ihe beautiful insects
which fly around ius is not to catch
them, stick a pin through ithem and
fasten them to tbt? wall, or ihide them
away in boxes and .drawer, but to
watch how they live. The:next timo
you see a butterfly., boys, don't snatch
ycur hat off and dash madly after it,
but follow it gently, quietly, as not
toralarm it. Soe rrbat flowers it lights
on, try to discover where it deposits its
cggs;and how it secures their safety
untll.they aro hatched. Try breaking
off the twig whenyona find some insect
eggs with which you are not familiar
and keeping it carefully until you see
what .becomes of them. Or gather
carefully a few cocoon from treos or
fence rails, or hidden away in cracks
of old ibuildings and keep them until
the moth or butterfly comes .out. Of
courte, omo thing9 you will have to
destroy, the tent caterpillars and every
insect that injures our gardens and
orchard must go, but don't, boys,
don't kill just for tho sake of killing.
Don't kill thoughtlessly. Be sure that
.a thing is harmful before you try to
destroy it-- Aud especially concerning
.birds. Eren when you know of somo
mischief that some do, wait and etudy
rtheir habiU u little farther and li'ink
tif this piec of reischief is not more
tfcan atoned for by their destroying
some insoct that unchecked would
work still greater harm. Every Hvinz
'thhg hat soma rcawn for being. Be

nre that you jwo deing right before
you. take a life that none but God
could give. would not enter on
my lit.t of friend, though graced with
roode&b manners and fine sense, yet
wanting sensibility, tlo man who
Heedlessly sets foot upon a worm. Ex.

Thirteen Mountain L4n.
Mountain Hons, or cougars, have

been unusually numerous aod auda-
cious in Southern California recently.
They have killed fifteen colU for
John F, Cuddy, on Frazcr mountain,
and have been wen prowling about on
the outskirts of tho , smaller towns,
raiding nheep-pct-if ana chicken-roost- s

an2 picking up stray curs. The chalk
hills back of Santa Paula have always
afforded safe retreala for these beasts.
being very rough nnd broken and full
of small caves. Irving Foulks was up
thero lately awl came back without
any cougar pelts. But ho brought
back some stories about tho number of
mountain lions prowling through the
chalk hills tbat mado old hunters wag
their heads nnd inslnuato that he was
getting early into the habit of spinning
yarns, a hsbit that was to be tolerated
oly in men of years and experience.
Foulks said that ho saw ' so many lions
I3at ho "was afraid to fire at them,
whereupon old Jake Gries snorted con-
temptuously, and asked to be piloted
to a place where varmints were thick
enough to scare him.

Foulks and the old man went up
there and for once in his life Jake aw

varmints" enough to satisfy him.
They got Into the ruggodest part of the
hills and sat down to watch for game.
Presently a lioness appeared less than
a hundred yards away, and Jake shot
her through the body. Of course she
yelled as Boon as she was hit, and bo-fo- re

the echoes of tho rifle-sh- had
tlnio to get back across tho canyon old
Jake Gries was sorry be had fired.

Lions started into viow so suddenly
and plentifully that it seemed as
though there must havo been a lion
lying behind every rock on tho hill-
side. Jake threw another cartridge
into the barrel of his rifle, and raised
tho piece to take aim, but put it down
again slowly and remarkod that he
would be everlastingly condemned.
Then ho suggested to Foulks that it
was no use for a man to be a chump,
and that perhaps they had better go
home if tho lions would let 'em.
They retreated cautiously, nnd man-
aged to get out of the hills without be-

ing attacked. Jake declares that he
counted thirteen mountain lions in that
crowd of " varmints," and nobody
doubts his word.

Saved by a Mirror.
The following story is reported by

an Englishman who, with his family,
had passed ten days in India:

It was a very sultry summer night.
Tho doors and windows of our bungalo
stood wide open to let in tho air. My
little daughter, two years old, was
sleeping in a low crib in a room
adjoining tho one whero I was sitting,
engaged with somo accounts. It was
late; all tho servants had retired, and
everything was quiet out doors and in.
In tho room where tho child was sleep-
ing there was a large pier glass which
wo had brought out from Liverpool.
It was our most pretentious article of
furniture. This glass hung directly
opposite where I was sitting, so that if
1 raised my eyes, objects in the other
room were plainly to be 6een in it.
Suddenly my attention wa9 attracted
by what seemed a shadow flitting past,
or rather by & senso of something
moving in the other room. I looked
up. The 6ight which met my gaze
chilled my blood! In tho mirror there
was reflected a tiger, creeping stealth-
ily toward the sleeping child!

I was wholly unarmed, and sat
powerless, .benumbed, gazing with
awful fascination into that mirror.
To scream or to make tho least motion
would precipitate the terrible tragedy.
Suddenly the tagr stopped, arrested
by his own reflection in tho glass. He
lashed his tail back, and forth; his
eyes 6hot fire; each separate hair of
his orange-yello- coat seemed to stand
erect at sight of a posslblo rival.
Faster and faster that expressive tall
whipped tho floor. Another moment,
nnd tho animal uttered a deep, chal-
lenging roar and eprang forward with
one great bound.

There was a crash of glass and a
loud, prolonged roar of surprise and
rage of the tiger, which jarred tho
very ground. The great mirror, with
its frame, fell fceavily to the floor,
pulled from its position. 'Tho tiger
turned tail and out at the open
door.

It had all happened so quickly that
I could almost have believed it .a
dream but for the broken mirror and
the marks of blood left waero tho
shattered glass had cut the tiger's fact.

Fortunate Men.
A man can hardly be more fortunate

in this world than to bo possesod of a
good mind in a good body.

With theso and the willingness to
work two young men in Mainohave re-

cently Bhown themselves fortunate.
They went up tho Kenebec a fow years
ago and let themselves to an enterpris-
ing ice man, and by their energy and
determination so pleased their em-

ployer that ho was glad to retain them
and give them work on the farm dur-
ing tho summer and ' kept them busy
cutting ico winters. Last fall tho old
gentleman desired to retire, and of-

fered to sell them tho entire business,
houses, lots, engine, boiler and privi-
leges for six thousand five hundred
dollars. This was beforo any one
could predict tho ico bonanza. The
young men had saved a thousand dol-
lars and paid this amount down, going
security for the rest. They caught
sight of tho bonanza afar off, however,
and were ready to meet it, and havo
just sold their entire stock to Now
York parties for forty-si- x thousand
dollars, giving each tho nico sum of
twenty thousand dollars. ' This fortuno
was made not in California gold fields,
but right in the East that is so often
despised.

I'u re Air.
Pure air of moderate temperature Is

the prime source of health to tho body
through action of tho blood. It is
thus promotive of the change and re-
newal of structure, animal heat and
vital energy. It is the grand agent in
furthering all tho processes of nutri-
tion, It braces the nervos, plants roses
on the cheeks, makes the plain leok
pleasing and the-- lovely;" moro lovely
stllL"

WAVERLAND.
A Tate f Our Coming? Landlords.

BT SAIMII MABIE BKIGIIAM.
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CHArTEIt XII. CONT!Ni:El.

These animals we never see in the old
world," I said, as we Btood looking at
them, busy at their play.

"They are found only In America, and
then only west of the Mississippi river.
Washington Irving has given a very in-

teresting description of their habits of lifo
in one of his beautiful sketches."

"Here are the bear pits. See that old
fellow hanging by one foot to the limb of
that old stump," I said, as we came to tho
caves of the black and brown bears. One
of the brown bears seemed perfectly at
home oa the limb of an old stump in his
pit, trying to catch the peanuts that the
children were throwing to him. But the
bear at the foot had the feast while the ono
in the tree was working hard for little pay.
The great grizzly bear, looking up from
the mouth of his cave, was the greatest
curiosity. I had never seen one before,
but had often read of them.

"lie's a fierce looking fellow," said the
duke, as we stood looking down at him.
He was constantly tramping back and
forth, as though chafing under his confine-
ment.

"They are savage leasts," continued the
duke, "and very dangerous. I was with a
party once that were exploring some of tho
mountain gorges in Colorado. Just as we
were leaving ono of tho long defiles, we

J interviewed an old man who had been
cultivating the corn.

heard a noise behind us. Looking round
we saw a huge grizzly seated on his
haunches. One of our party fired at the
boAst For a moment he seemed dazed,
then uttering a most ternflc growl he
sprang forward, bringing down the man
who had fired at him. We realized in an
instant that it was death to our comrade
or the bear. Every ono of our party leveled
his weapon at the head of the furious
beast. Fortunately for the man the bear
rolled over ia mortal agony. The flesh was
torn from the poor man's arm and he was
frightened almost to death. That was my
first acquaintance with his majesty, the
grizzly bear. I never want to meet an-

other, unless ho is in closo confinement or
under marching orders."

We visited one den or cage after anoth-
er, until we had seen all the animals on
exhibition. We enjoyed a ride on the little
lakes passing under artistic bridges, and
through long strait3 bordered by beautiful
flowers. At last we found ourselves at tho
artesian well. We saw the wondrous fount
from which flows the supply of water for
the lakes, rivulets and fountains of the
park. The artistic skill displayed in mak-
ing falls and fountains, lakes and rivers,
caves and mounds is wonderful!

"This morning," said the duke as we
left the Palmer House, "we are going out
on business."

What is She nature of the business, if I
may ask?"

"Real estate," answered the duke. "You
are to go with me and see how business is
conducted In America."

We soon saw a sign indicating the place
re sought. On entering, the duke began

at once to ask questions, and examino
maps.

"How do you get possession of o much
land for sale?" asked the duke, after being
shown an Immense quantity In nearly
wery county in the state, it seemed to me.

"A great many farmers mortgage their
fcinds, and failing to pay when due, we
buy the lands," said the agent; "or they
place their forms in our hands to sell, to
raise money to meet the mortgages, hop-
ing to save something in that way."

"What do you do with the lands you
hold before you get a buyer f" asked the
duke.

"There are always plenty of men who
want to rent. We get good terms. Wo
often rent to the former owners. They
make good tenants," said the agent.

"Then you are sure there will be no
trouble in getting good tenants if I should
buy the lands we have been talking of."

"None at alL There are more tenants
than farms, and you can make your own
trms," said the agent, eager for a sale.

"Then, if agreeable, we will go aud take
a look at some of your best bargains," paid
the duke.

Very soon we were at tho depot ready to
start. We went south from Chicago. The
green landscapo woa dotted with happy
homes. Little villages nestled in the val-ry-

and prosperity seemed to reign su-
preme. Well-fille- d corn cribs attracted
flur attention. We passed tho Joliet prison
and saw some of the unfortunate beings at
work in tho stone quarry near by.

We were delighted with the country.
The great fields of wheat and corn, the
beautiful rivers, bordered with good tim-
ber, and the delightful climate were per-
fectly fascinating.

"What a contrast! I have not needed
my umbrella once since I came in So Illi-
nois. In I)ndon and Ireland it would
have been In constant demand. Yet ths
fields of growing grain are in fine condi-tioa- .

I think it must rain when wo are
asleep, to keep the earth looking so fresh
and green."

We left the cars at the little station and
soon were riding over roads in the most
perfect condition. We called ct one place
where there was quite a comfortable house
and barn.

"This is one of the farms I mentioned,"
said the agent.

Whil the duke and the agent were
walking about talking business; I Inter-
viewed an old man who had been cultivat-
ing the corn.

"Sir," I asked, "can you tell me how
this land came to be in the market?"

"Yes, sir," said he, "this wo once my
home. I came here from Ohio when land
was cheap. I bought this hundred and

4

sixty acres of land, paid part down, and
gave a mortgage for the balance. I put on
improvements as fast as I could. I worked
my farm carefully, and for a few years
everything went well. Then times became
hard, crops were not good, and what I
could sell brought o very low price. But
good crops or poor, good times or bad, the
interest on the mortgage kept growing all
the time. We began to live more careful-
ly; wife would make one hundred dollars
do the work of three in living and cloth-
ing. We kept less help and worked early
and late, but to no purpose. The time
came when the mortgage was due, and the
interest had accumulated until it ate up
all there was over the mortgage. Then
the place was sold. Now, here I am a ten-
ant where I hoped to be the owner."

"Where do you place the blame of youi
unfortunate circumstances?"

"The scarcity of money is the first cause.
That makes hard times. I cau raise just
as much wheat to the acre when it bring
one dollar per bushel as when it brings fif-

ty cents. With tho dollar I can meet my
obligations. With half a dollar I must
raise twice as much grain, or fail. The
price of wheat Indicates, I think I may
safely say, the rise and fall of money. Low
prices make good times for money loaners
and bankers who are willing to secure
themselves by a mortgage on our real
estate, and help us by loaning money at the
moderate rates of from one, two, or even
three per cent per month. If tho men
whose only business is to deal in the cir-

culating medium of the country are per-

mitted to increase or decrease the quanti-
ty as they please, they have tho advantage
over the laboring and producing classes.
When farmers are in debt, and money all
the time growing scarcer, there is no hope
but to sacrifice their homes for much less
than their real value. Iiarge tracts of land
are being obtained by speculators in this
way, aud held at moderate prices. This
tempts rich foreigners to invest large sums
of money here. They are willing to wait
for the time when they can realize good
profits on their investments, while in th
meantime they secure a good income by
leasing their lands to tenants."

"You seem familiar with the important
topics of your country," I said.

"Yes, sir," he replied, "I am a member
of the 'Farmer's Alliance Club'; that
keeps us posted oa all that concerns us as
farm s."

"Then you are opposed to foreigners
coming here and buying lands?" I asked.

"I am. We have no lands for people
who only care to biecd usl" he said vehe-
mently. "Any man that wants a home
and will come her and live on the landa
he buys, I am ready to welcome."

"You have large land monopolies among
your own people," I said.

"We have, I am sorry to say. But oui
motto should be, 'No American land mon-
opoly, either foreign or domestic!"

CTIAPTEIt XIII. TESAXTHT IN' AMERICA.

The day following the one on which the
duke finished his purchase he said to mo

"Now, Waverland, we will visit Lord
Sanders' estate nd see how his tenants
feel on the landlord subject."

"To which of his estates shall we go?" I
asked.

"To the nearest one. It will only take a
few hours to reach it."

The morning was bright. A gentle
shower had fallen in tho night. Every-
thing seemed rejoicing in the warm sun-
shine. We passed out from tho buzz and
bustle of the noisy city into the calm, cool
air of the country. We saw large herds of
horses and cattle lazily feeding in great
pastures, under tho shade of oak, elm and
maple trees. Wo passed through a country
that lay beforo us like an immense map
marked on by different shades of green,
Tost corn fields with their deep rich green,
wheat and oat fields shaded to a bright
tint. On, on we sped, past largo farm
houses surrounded by orchards full ol
growing fruit, great red barns that told ol
care and comfort, towering wind mills
that could rival the imaginary giants ol
Don Quixote, full corn cribs laden with
the golden ears, post villages f all of busi-
ness, fine churches, large school houses,
cozy dwellings and substantial stores.
Commerce, culture, society and religion
were all provided for in response to the
needs and industry of man.

Then came a change little rough shan-
ties, straw barns, and rail cribs without
corn.

Tiic duJiC "knocked at the door and a tco
man about thirty opened it.

We entered a little tumble-dow- n village
without church or school-hous- There,
the conductor told us, was the place our
tickets called for.

"Are we still in America?" I asked.
"This seems more like Ireland and a ten-
ant village."

"It Is a tenant village," said the duke,
as we walked from tho steps of the old,
rickety depot.

"Can it bo that tenantry has been so
long in America as to havo caused its
loathsome form to cover this fair land?"

"Now, Waverland, I did not come to
hear you preach. I came to see tho chan-
ces of success with American tenants,"
said the duke, as we crossed to a little,
low, wooden shanty with ono window,
door and a hole in the roof for tho stove-
pipe to pass through. The duke knocked
at the door and a woman alwut thirty
opened it. I was surprised at the neat ap-
pearance of the interior of the cabin. The
ceiling and the walls of the room had been
papered with newspapers and looked clean.
Tho woman was bright, intelligent look-
ing, and neat in a simple gown. She had
been washing and a little boy was putting
cobs, picked from the pig pen, into the
stove to make the kettle boll. A bed in
pne corner of the room looked neat and
clean. '.There were three or four shelves,
made by a running cord through small
holes in each side of the boards and held
in place by a knot on the under side, full
of books. I saw Emerson's prose works
Dickens" stories, . ''Uncle Tom's Cabin,"
and a cood many other good friends in

that little rough" shanty. " When we had
taken the seats she had offered us, (two old
wooden chairs, which, with a rough deal
table, completed the inventory of the
household furniture,) the duke asked:

"Are you living on one of Lord Sanders
farms?"

"Yes, sir," said the woman, "wo reut
from his agent."

"Do you make a comfortable living?" I
asked.

"Not very comfortable, though we never
suffer," said the woman, with a peculiar
look in her dark eyes. "If we could choose
our own time for selling our grain we
could do better. There comes my hus-
band," she said, "he can tell you better
than I about the place.'

A large, fine looking man drove near the
shanty with a team and cultivator. We
bade the woman good-da- y and wcut to In-

terview the farmer himself.
"Have you been on this place lose;?"

asked the duko, after a few words of in-

troduction.
"Six years," said the man, "and I am as

poor y as when I came here."
"Why do you stay here then, when lands

are so cheap out west?"
"You must know It costs a good deal to

get a start even If lands aro cheap. I had
a brother who went west. He mado him-
self a good farm with good comfortable
buildings. He had quite a start and was
proud and happy in his new home, that he
bad made from the wild prairie of the
west. But he had taken lands that were
afterward gobbled up by tho railroad com-

pany. Be lost all he,had and came back
here to rent. I keep hoping that by work-
ing a 'ittle earlier, a little later and a little
harder, that I can get a start here. There
is neighbor Jones who has t he same num-
ber of acres that I work," said the man,
pointing across the road to where a neat
little frame house stood, shaded by tall
maple and cottonwood trees. "He is mak-
ing money every year, and has some com-

forts for his family besides. He Is all the
time making improvements. He has a
nice young orchard, grape vines and small
fruits that add to the comfort and value of
his place. I came here the same year tbat
he bought there. I work just as hard as
he does, but I can only raise enough to pay
the taxes and the rent, and have a little to
live on."

"Then yo pay the taxes," 6ald the
duke.

"Yes, sir," said the man," "I havo the
taxes to pay, though they are not half as
high as Jones's are. Lord Sanders is rich
and knows better than to improve his
1 inds, and then we cannot even have a de-

cent Bchool to Bend our children to, be-

cause the agent will not permit us to vote
as we please. Oh, he's a Bhrewd one, is
that Lord Sanders. He knows he can get
just as much rent for that old shanty with
a few poles and a straw stack for a barn,
as though he had good buildings."

"What is the reason you cannot make as
much as your neighbor?" I asked. "Are
his crops better than yours?"

"No, sir," said the man. "We raise
bushel for bushel; we did last year of both
wheat and corn."

"Then what is the trouble?"' asked tha
duke.

TO BE CONTINUED.

The Itoyal Signature.

"The Queen's signature to state
documents," said he, "is still a model
of firmness and legibility, no sign of
Her Majesty's advanced age being dis-

cernible in the boldly written 'Victoria
11.' which 6he attaches to such papers
as havo to bear the royal autograph.
The question of the signing of stale
documents In England by the Sove-
reign became one of great importance
in the last months of George IV. 's
reign. During this period His Majesty
was in such a debilitated state that the
writing of numerous autographs was an
impossibility, and under these circum-
stances .1 short bill was hurriedly passed
through Parliament authorizing the
King to aflix a le of his auto-
graph by means of an inked stamp.
It was also provided that George
should, before stamping each docu-
ment, give his verbal assent to it in a
special form. The Duko of Welling-
ton was in office at the time, and it
was his duty to lay certain documents
before the King for his approval. One
day the 'Iron Duke,' noticing that His
Majesty was stamping the papers be-

fore him without repeating the pre-
scribed verbal formality, ventured to
enter a respectful but firm protest.

"Yonr Majesty forgets to repeat tho
verbal formality!"

"Hang it, what can it signify?' re-

plied the King in an irritated voice.
"'Only this, sir,' replied the Duke,

that the law requires it.1
"George IV. said no more, but at

once began to repeat the requisite for-mali-ty

as he stamped each of the doc-
uments.". Y. Star.

An Awful Hide on a Mule.

A printer well known in Atlanta got
hard up in Birmingham recently, says
the Atlanta Constitution. He wanted
to come to Atlanta and he crawled into
the first vacant stock-ca- r he saw, and,
as it was night, rolled into. ono cornet
and went to sleep. He was awakened
in a little while by a lot of mules,
which were driven In on him.

"Scared? Well. I think I was," lie
says in telling the story. "But I wanted
to come, and I thought I could pacify
the mules bo they would let mo alone
I soon found that wouldn't work. Thej
ej'ed me suspiciously, then bit at nx
and kicked me until I began to realize
there must bo somo change or my lasi
days had come.

I made up ray mind to ride one o
the mules. I tried one, and wai
promptly landed against the top of the
car. Then another, and another, witr
the panic result. The fourth one woi
docile, and on that mule's back I rode
for a day and a night It was the most
horrible rule auybody ever experienced,
and vou need not wonder at my hail
turning gra"

A Valuable Man.

Street-Ca- r Tatron (wrathfnlly)
"Do you know, sir, that the conductoi
of car 1,492 is the most insolent, most
unfeeling brute that ever held a punch?"

Superintendent "Yes, I wish ws
had moro like him."

"Eh? Do you?"
"Yes, indeed. You see, he makes so

many enemies that he couldn't steal
cent from the comply without bein
reported." Life

Miss Colenso, daughter of the late
Bishop Colenso. of bonth Africa, will
shortly go V) England ia behalf of tho
Zulu Chiefs.

THE' AMAZON

Is Difficult for a Manager to InveaW
Much Labor Involved.

'I suppose that very few of the peo-
ple who have ever seen the marches of
ballet girls in spectacular productions)
have stopped to think of the immense
amount of labor Involved in the prepur

I
I atioa of those marches," said a well'
I known theatrical manager the other
I day. "The audience looks at the long,
lines of brilliantly arrayed girls as they
go through the most intricate figure
with never a thought of the work of the
designer of the figures. The girls do
their part with such apparent ease that
there is no indication of the weeks of
toil which was required to produce the
effect.

Let me tell you how a march for tho
ballet girls is made. There are only
two or three professional march de-

signers in this country, and they prob-
ably pursue different methods in get'
ting up new figures, but I will tell you
of tho way I went about it a year ago
whea I wanted to train somo girls. I
had never given a thought t the fact
that it was ono thing to train tho girl
to march and quite another one to do-Bi- gn

the figures. I told my stage man-
ager to train the girls for an Amazon
march, and thought that that was all
that was required. He asked mo if I
had any figures. I told him that I
hadn't," and he said that I would huve
to get some for him lefore he could lo
anything with the girls. I went to tho
ballet master and asked him for some
figures. He told mo to call tho next
day. I did so, but he said that he
wasn't quite ready for me yet. I culled
several times, and he always had some
new excuse to offer.

I weut to another ballet master and
had the same experience. They were
evidently unwilling to let anyone havo
their fgures. There were no other
men in the city to whom I eould apply,
bo I said to myself, 'I will invent Bom
figures myself.' After giving the mat
ter some thought, I bought a set ot
poker chips aud began my work,- J
took sixteen red chips and sixteen whito
ones. Then I got down on the flooi
and arrauged the poker chips in two'
long rows, a white row and a red row.
Then J straightened up and looked at
them. I tried hard to imagine that
the poker chips were girls, but I onlj
partially succeeded. Down I got again,,
and begau to move tho chips one at 9
time into curious figures, but it was
slow and unsatisfactory work. I found
that I would havo to work with other
material. I procured some large beads
and strung sixteen of them on a string
fastening them about an inch apart.
I struug sixteen beads of another color
in the same way. Theso beads repre-
sented the thirty-tw- o girls who wero to
take part in the march.

Then I began to arrange thcrn in fig-
ures, and when I got what I though
was a good one I made a note of iU
For over two months 1 worked in this
way with the beads and the poker chip
before I was satisfied with tho figures.
I handed tho diagrams to my stage
manager, and with my help and expla-
nations he trained the girls. This too)
two months more, but even when they
wero perfectly drilled the work was nor
over. It is never over. The reason of
this is that very frequently I ekhei
have to discharge one of the girls or
she may leave of her own accord. Then
a Dew one a raw recruit has to bo
taken on and trained. To train ono
girl it is necessary to make the cntiro
thirty-tw- o go through the march ovei
and over again. Tho next timo that
any one proposes that I shall start art
Amazon march I will strike him off my
list of friends. I have had enough ol
it." N. Y. Sun.

'The Latest Siberian Tragedy.-

We quote the following from George?
Ken nan's article in the Century: "Tho
survivors of the Yakutsk massacro
were tried by court martial, without
benefit of counsel, upon the charge of
armed resistance to the authorities, and
all were found guilty. Three of them
were hanged; fourteen, including four
women, were condemned to penal ser-
vitude for life; five, including tvo
women, were sent to the mines for
fifteen years; four boys and girlales-tha- n

twenty-on- e years of ago d

to penal servitude for ten
years, and two others were sent

colonists to tho Arctic villago ot
Verkhoyansk and Sredni Koiynsk, im
'the remotest part of Yakutsk.' And
this sentence, tho St. Petersburg offi-

cials Bay, is an evidence of the 'uii
Bound moderation' of the judges

theiourt martial! A further
proof of the "unusual moderation" i
furnished by the fact that tho political
exile Kohan-Bernstei- n, after receiving-fou- r

severe bullet-wound- s at tho timer
of the massacre, and after lying nearly
five months in a prison hospital, wa
carried to tho scaffold on a cot bed
and hanged by putting the nooso
around his neck nnd dragging the bed
out from under him. If this is Russian,
'moderation,' one might well pray to-b-

delivered from Russian severity,
"One of the executed men, two hours-befor-

the rope was put about his neck,
scribbled a hasty farewell note to hi
comrades, in wliich he said, 'Wo aro
not afraid to die, but try tq
make our deaths count for something

write all this to Ken nan.

She Spiked Her Own Gun.

A well-know- n citizen adopted a
novel expedient the other night to
reeure peace. It was incumbent on
him to attend to some business down-
town and he promised his wifo ho
would positively be back at 8:30. There
would bo no slip-u- p, no accidents or
niishaps.no "if or "buts" there could,
be no mistake about it he would

at 8:30 prompt. His wifo looked
a little doubtful. "Will you give me $1
for every hour you are later than thatP'"
the asked.

"Done," he exclaimed, and forgot alt
about it.

As he groped his way In at 11 o'clock:
ho suddenly bethought himself of hi.
wager. Of course his wifo was xip.i
"Here, my dear. I'm two hours and
half late, here's f. Double nay. '

Now, don't say a word." The lady,
aw that she could not honorably re-

fuse to abide bv the compact, but de-
clares now that sho wouldn't hnve
taken $10 for the curtain iecturo which'
he had mapped out and committed ti

memory for the occasion. St. Lquim.
Uipublic


